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Saturday, April 18. 1713... 


Have made it a Rule to my felf not to Pablith 


| fome Analogy to the'Duty of the Day en- 
fuing. It is an unfpeakable Pleafare to me, 
that I have lived to fee the Time wherein I 


; can obferve fuch a Law to my feif, and yet turn 


my Difcourfe upon what is done at the Play- 


' Houfe. 1 am fure the Reader knows I am go- 


to’ mention the Tragedy of CATO. The 
principal Chara@ter is moved by no Confidera- 
tion, but refpe& to that fort of Virtue, the Senfe 
of which is retained in our Language +t 
the Word Publick-Spirit. All Regards to his Do- 


meftick are wholly’ laid afide, and the Heroe is: 
drawn as having, by this Motive, fubdued Inftin&~ 
Diftrefles of - 


it felf, and taking Comfort from the 
his Family, which are brought upon them by their. 
Adherenceto the Caufe of Truth and Liberty. There 
is nothing uttered by Cato but what is worthy the 
beft ‘of Men; and the Sentiments which are given 
him, are not only the moft warm for the Condu@ 


of this Life, but fuch as we may think wiil not need . 


to be erafed, but confit with the Happinefs of the 


© Human Soul in the next. This itluftrious Chara- 
> er has its proper Influence op all below it; the 
| other virtuous Perfonages are, in their Degree, as 
| worthy andas exemplary as thePrincipal ; the Con- 


du@ of the Lovers, (who are more warm, tho’ 
more difcreet, than ever yet appeared on the Stage) 
has in it a-conftant Senfé of the great Cataftrophe 
which was expeéted from the Approach of Cefar. 
But to fee the Modefty of 3 Heroine, whofe Coun- 
try and Family were at that time in the moft im- 
minent Danger, preferv’d, while the breaks outinto. 
the moft fond and open Expreffions: of her Paffion 
for her Lover, is an Inftance of no uncommon Ad- 
dref$. Again, to obferve the Body of a gallant 
young Man brought before us, who, in the Bloom 


(Price Two Pence.) 


——Dignum Sapient e bonoque eft. 3 Hor: a 
any thing on a Saturday, but what fhall have. 
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of his Youth, in the ‘Defence’ of alt that is Good g 
and Great, had received nemaberhets Woands ; 
fay, to obferve that this Dead ‘Youths introduced » 
only for the Example of his Virtue, and that his 
Death is fo Circamftantiated, that we are fatif- 
fied, for.ali his Virtue, it was for the Good of 
the World, and his own Family, that his warm 
Temper was not tobe put upon further Tryal, bue - 
his Task pf Life ended while it was t virtuous, - 
is an Employment ‘worthy the‘Copfie dation of out 
young Britows. Weate obliged to Authors, thatcan 
do what. they will with us, that:they'do not play our - 
AffeGtions and Paffions againft our felves, bat to~ 
make us fo {non refi tothe Death of Afarcys,: 
of whomwe were fofond, is a: Powér that would be- 
ged ia & Man without the love ot. 


unfortunately 10. 
viWe a eak on this Qcca . 
ere it-nor that I’ fpeak on this Qccafign, rather * 
as a Gpardian than a Ciitick: t ‘could’ proceed to 
the Examination of the Jaftnefs ‘of tach Charaéer, 
and take Notice that the Numidian isqs welldrawa 
as the Romaxz, There is not an Idea in‘all the Part of 
Syphax, which does notapparently arife from the Ha- 
bits which grow inthe Mind of an African; and the 
Scene between Fubgand his General, where they talk 
for and againfta liberal Education, isfull of Inftru@i- 
on: Syphax urges all that cait be reins Philofo- 
phy, as itis made fubfervienttoi!! Ends by Meh who 
abufe their Talents; and ‘xb fets the lefs Excel- 
lenciesaf A@tivity, Labour, Patience of Hunger, and. 
Strength of Body, which are the admired Qualifica- 
tions of a Nuvejdian, in theit proper Subordination 
to the Accomplifiments of the Mind. Rut this. 
Play is fo well recontmended by others, that 4 wil! 
not for that, and fome private Reafons, entarge any: 
farther. Dr. Garth’ has very agreeably rallyed the 
Mercenary Traffick between Men andWomen of this 
Age in the Epilogue by Mrs. Porter,’ who adted 
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Lucia, And Mc. Pope has prepased the Audience 
fora new Scene of | Paffion and Tranfport on a 
more noble Foundation ¢hah they have before been 
— ride = Prologue. : bag take “ 

fberty to gratifie thé Impatience of the Town by 
inferting thefe two excellent Pieces, as Earnefts of 
the Work it felf, which will be Printed within few 


Days. 
PROLOGUE to CaTO. 


. By Mri. POPE. 
Spoken by Mr. Wilks. 


"O wake the Soul by tender Strokes of Art, 
To raife the Genius, and to mend the Heart ; 

To make Maukind in confcious Virtue bold, 
Live o'er each Scene, and be what they bebold : 
For this the Tragic-Maufe firft trod the Stage, 
Commanding Tears to fiream thro’ every Age; 
Tyrants wo more their Savage Nature kept, 
And Foes, to Virtue wonder'd how they wept. 
Our Author founs by vulgar Springs to move 
The Hero's Glory, or the Virgin's Love ; 
In pitying Love-we but our Weaknefs fhow, 
And wild Ambition well deferves its Woe. 
Here Tears foall flow from a more gen'rous Canfe, 
Such ears as Patriots foed for dying Laws: 
He bids your Breafts with Axcient Ardor rife, 


And calls forth Roman Drops from Britith Eyes. 
Virtue confefs'd in buman Shape he draws, 
What Plato theaght, axd God-like Cato was. 


No common Odjed to your Sight difplays ; 

But what with Pleafure Heav’n itfelf farveys. 

A brave Man firuggling in the Storms of Fate, 
And greatly falling with a falling State. 

While Cato gives bis little Senate Laws, 

What Bofom beats not in bis a Caufe? 
Whofees bim a&, but envies ev'ry Deed? 

Who hears bim groan, and dots not wifh to bleed? 
Ev'n when proud Cafar, ’midft trinmpbal Cars, 
The Spoils of Nations, and the Pomp of Wars, 
Ignobly vain, and an great, 4 

Show'’d Rome ber Cato’s Figure drawn in State ; 
As ber dead Father’s rev’rend Image paft, 

The Pomp was darken'’d, and the Day o'ercaft, 
The Trinmph ceas’d — Tearsgufh’d fromev'ry Eye ; 
The World’s great Victor paft unbeeded by ; 

Her laft good Max dejected Rome ador’d, 

And bonuur’d Cefat’s lefs than Cato’s Sword. 
Britains attend: Be Worth, like this approv'd, 
And foow you have the Virtue to be mov'd. 
With bonefh. Scorn the firft fam’d Cato view’d 
Rome Jearning Arts from Greece, whom fhe fubdu'd, 


Our Scene goers Subfifts too long 


On. French Tranflation, and Italian Song : 
Dare to have Senfe your felves, affert the Stage, 
Be juftly warm'd with your own Native Rage. 


Such Plays alone foonld pleafe a Britith Ear, 
As Cato’s felf had not difdain’d to bear. 


EPILOGUE to CATO; 
«By Dr.G ARTH.* 
Spoken by Mrs. Porter. 


\ X ] HAT odd fantoftick Things we Women do! 
Who wou'd not liften when young Levers uate 
What! die a Maid, yet bave thé Choice of Two! 
Ladies are often cruel to their Coft, 

To give you Pain, themfelves they punifo moft. 

Vows of Virginity foow’d well be weigh’d ; 

Too oft they’re cancell’d, tho’ in Convents made. 
Won'd you revenge fuch rafo Refolves—you may 

Be fpightful —and believe the thing we fay ; 

We hate you when you're eafily faid Nay. 

How needlefs, if you knew us, were your Fears? 
Let Love have Eyes, and Beauty will have Ears. 
Our Hearts are form'd, asyow your felves won'd chafe, 
Too proud to ask, too bumble to refuse: 

We give to Merit, and to Wealth we fell, 

He fighs with moft Suceefs that fettles well. 

The Woes of Wedlock with the Foys we mix; 

Tis beft repenting in a Coach and fix. 

Blame’ not our Condud, fince we but purfue 

Thofe lively Leffons we bave learn’d from you: 

Your Breafts no more the Fire of Beanty warms, 
But wicked Wealth ufurps the Power of Charms; 
What Pains to get the Gandy Thing you bate, 


To fwell in Show, and be a Wretch in State! 


At Plays you ogle, at the Ring you bow; 
Even Pieither are no pean Le now, 
There Golden Idols all your Vows receive ; 
She is no Geddefs who bas nought to give. 
Ob, may once more the happy Age appear, 
When Words were artle{s, and the Soul fincere ; 
When Gold and Grandenr were unenvy'd things, 
And Crowns lefs coveted than Groves and Springs. 
Love then foall only mourn when Truth complams, 
And Conftancy feel Tranfport in its Chains. 
Sighs with Succefs their own foft Anguifh tell, 

ud Eyes fhall utter what the Lips conceal: 
Virtue again te its bright Station climb, 
And Beauty fear no Enemy but Time. 
The Fair fhall liften to Dejert alone, 
And every Lucia find a Cato’s Sun, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


This Day is Publifh’d, The Second Edition of 


A Praétical Expofition of the Beatitudes, in the Firt 
Part of Our Saviour’s Sermon on the Mount. By James Gardiner, 
M. A, Sub-Dean of Lincoln, Printed for Bernard Lineoet at the 
Crofs-Keys becween the Two Temple Gates in Fleet-&reet. Price 
2 4, 6d, 





LONDON: Printed for F. Tonfon inthe Strand; and Sold by 
A. Baldwin in Warwick-Lane 3 where Advertifements are taken in. 1713. 














